THE   RIGHT   TO   HERESY

capacities. From time to time the blood needs to circu-
late more freely, the heart to beat more forcibly, the
lungs to expand, the muscles to bestir themselves, the
semen to find its natural destination; and he who con-
tinually encourages his intellect to suppress these vital
wills, and fights against their satisfaction, is faced sooner
or later by a revolt of the organs. Terrible was the
reckoning which Calvin's body exacted from its discip-
linarian. The nerves of the ascetic who tries to pretend
or to persuade himself that they do not exist, emphasize
their reality by perpetually tormenting the despot; and
perhaps few masters of the spiritual life have suffered
more distresses than did Calvin, because of the revolt of
the flesh. One indisposition followed hard upon another.
In almost every letter from Calvin's pen we read of some
mischievous surprise-attack by an enigmatic malady.
Now he talks of migraines, which keep him in bed for
days; then of stomach-ache, headache, inflamed piles,
colics, severe colds, nervous spasms, haemorrhages, gall-
stones, carbuncles, transient fever, rigors, rheumatism,
bladder trouble. He was continually having to call in
the doctor; his body seemed so frail that every part of it
was liable to give way under strain, and to become a
centre of revolt. With a groan, Calvin once wrote: "My
health resembles a long-drawn-out dying."

But this man had taken as his motto, "per mediam
desperationem prorumpere convenit" (to fight his way with
renewed energy out of the depths of despair); and he
refused to allow his indispositions to rob him of a single
hour of labour. This turbulent body was to be per-
petually resubjugated by his domineering spirit. If fever
ran so high as to prevent his crawling to the pulpit, he
would have himself carried to church in a litter, and
preach notwithstanding. When he could not attend a
sitting of the Town Council, he would summon the
members to meet in his own house. If he were lying in